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Who poopteP®^ Btroota
A hondrgr' *5® '

lV6o m]oif>arel1 wilh '"*» "M*

Abandr.*0'
Turing Ub
Qjtar ft*il j

it that workod
thor'a Iinrt;
rhoro aro plots and unoon,
iu'h hopct, the rich man's fours,
d bo long ago?

HE BEACON LIGIIT.
won to bo married the ooruing

Rollin Weatherhoc, heir of the
>co estate. How matters liiul
<1 bo far and I had beon on-

to Rollin I scarcely know. Did I
him I' asked myself tainny times,

mnt being able to answer tho query.
Ay mother liad very quietly trad" in her
fletermuied way settled tho 'vholo affair,
Had I supposed I hod npthiug to do but
/quietly submit to the decreo.. I did not'
disliko Rollin, and indeed thero wiis-lit-
tlo about him to mako ono do anything
lint like I knew my young female
friends onvied mo.
I was paying my last maiden visit with

my mother, and tho wedding 'day was

drawing near.. At the seasido whero we
woro X mot Breoco Rogers, Ond our ao-

jrquaintanco at" onco ripened into friend¬
ship. I liad scarcely noted the growth
of this intimacy until ono evening Brooco
and I were taking our neenstoined walk,
when ho suddenly turned to rm and
said:

.' Is thisthiug true your mother tells
mo!"
" What* thiug ?" I tdmost yrliispered
"You. know 1" ho answered fiercely.

"Is it true that you are to be tho.wife of
Rollin Weatherbee next Ootober! That
you are liese tomnko yourpreparations?"

" Yes." '<The word camo almost with
a gasp. He took my hands in his and
looked dovfa upon mo.
"You shall not.you shall not! I love

you, you op mino, now and forever."
Before Toould speak or cry out ho liad

taken mo in his arms, and was raining
kisses upon my lips. I was young,
romantic and impulsxvo. This man had
aroused a ctrnugo feeling iu my breast,
that now, as I lay in his arms, I boliovod
must bo love. I could see the reckless
beauty of his faco as it bent abovo mo,
and almost unconsciously I claspod my
arms about his nock, sobbing wildly,
and whispering: "Oh, if I had known
you sooner.if it wero not too late."
" It is not too lato," ho cried, passion-

' ' to his heart. -"Yon

.714,333 over tbo amount givo
he Auditor's, report fo'1874. It
|ot be generally known, but the
lity of tho eoif, and tbo oheapne
inds is inducing many indust

overs" to locato in Braxton
j are fast opening up and im
tho country. Braxton is olic

jght after Lewis { and unless w<

a railroad hero, it will be "ni
jk" between us..The Counlj
r the presont year is 85 centa

$100.a material docrease over

year ainoo tho organixation of th
JW

JfcST An Upshur Coomtv Cohi
.The Wheeling Intelligencer
-Mr. John Laishley, who reside

.wyir^ioia street, Island, has .in hit
.session ono of the most uniquo m

curioaitities wo have ever eoen.

i corn-cob Bhaped precisely like 8

. wan hand. The cob is about th<
of a lady's hand, and is a perfect
iOf a right hand, with fingers
thumb completo. The shape coal

.JSbe moro porfect; even the cun
the wrist, , the knuokk? and f

'.'nails are represented faithfully,
corn was grown on the Farnsi

^.' farm, near BuokhannQn. Upshur
b<ty.
mlkthm ill.calling f.
ly, but Vfo does not go u
thought bIio will die. Shol
frail, ohildlnh tiling, aud n
what it was to Buffer before,
sod. Wliut a heartless v
be."

bid the
Lstant-

My heart seemod to ilio vritl
rush of emotion, shamo, augi
misplaced love and woundt
fought together in my breast
mono tbo man wan whom 1 hn
abovo Kollin Weatherbeo in mjl
affection. How I despised him, Jmoment. Then 1 began to f
might not bo so- there might I
mistake. " I will go to lmn.to-ojI thought, " and I hIuxII know."
I did go, when the shadows

glooming sottled down over tbo m
I founu him waiting for mo. Ho|out his arms, but 1 stood alool.

'. 'Go to C&>ra Smith," I said,
is entitled to your caresses.sho
thom.I do not"

I needed no further proof of his gnl
His rtao turned crimson from brow 1
chin, and then pale as death. ]"What do you know of bor?" hocriet
hoarsely. "Who has boon tolliug yclios?"
" «.> one," I answered. " Your facJ

is a proof of the troth of all I have
hoard. I will make this our last meet¬
ing. My eyes are opened iu timo, thai k
God I do not want to set thom oped
yon again. Do not try to Bee mo, for i
will 1)0 useless. I utterly doapwe yonl
Qo back to tho only person who bo>
liovoa you worthy of lore.vrho ia dying

c you."I turned and apod back to tho hotfse,
and for two weeks scarcely stopped oat-
.sidoits walls. I. was ill in mind and
body. My unreasoning romantic folly,that I had called love, died suddenly at
:.Oie Wow. and I knew thore was only one
twin the world that I lored, or over

ind IoyixI, and Hint ono man wiw Kollin
lv(*th«rbw. But my hmrt wiw lllicd
mth ri'gnts for my juut fully, and fraira
or what might follow. But two wook«
passed by and I heard no word and
»w nothing of JJrceco Rogers until
that oMJ October night, when mv story
upons.
I turned my faco away, lest tho light

of thoB^dnrk eyes should bring back the
aid dolijium. For at that ono ghuico I
felt tho*lood leap througli my veins,
indasttwfto glow shoot through my
beart. 3 thoroughly despised this man,
rat bn kid a powor over mo still. A

bo- has ovor been held in a

~b, and felt his kisses ujion her
noverso learn to despise or for-
hat tho sight of his faco will
Ames movo hor. At leugth I
moved away from tho window.

A secoai iator something struck tho
glasawifa a sharp cliok.

""jyi t was that?" asked mamma.
" The wind hurled sometliing against

tho win )w pano," I answered. A mo¬
ment la ir and it was repeated. '' Wliy
it sqiun (like something thrown against
the gin mamma said. "Toll Har-
wood U too what it is, Roso."
I got p and wont out of tho room. I

knew l was useless to resist Brooco
IWgora tammons longor.' I mnst go
a>:d seo hat ho wanted. I throw a dark
cloak ov I my.shoulders and went out
lie heari ho door open, and glided into
tho-shad *sagain.,
"Who ilo yon want!" i iwked, icily.

' .Why d you hero I I told you novor
to appro a mo again."

"lea, it you wero augry then. You
Iiavo hud imo to think more kindly of
mo sinc< ind I carno to tell you that
Cora is d 1 Shodied hist night, and
with hor ing lipg she forgavo mo what¬
ever wroi I havo dono her. I was with
her and < ght her last breath. If alio
could fo vo mo, suroly you ought. I
know Id her » great wroug, but I re¬

pent of j£|nd sho has forgiven mo; will
U°T^°Ji- l 80010 nnt^ 001110 to mo ?"
* i ^ri »

toward but I, ro-
treatet "I havo notlung toforgivo,"
I ansi edooldly. "If sho whom you
so wrc od has forgiven you, well and
good., owoyou no ill-will, but I do
not or respect you now, aud never
can."
"1U !" ho criod, "you aro crnol!

Oh, <x to me, and fly before it is too
late.
"? [" I said stornly. "All that

wild fc la past, and foroyor. I sliall
bo th< ifo of Bollin Weatherbco next
week Uiis time, and far from hero.
Iho w of tho only mau I over loved.
That i fancy I oonceivod for you
died tu ddonly as it sprang to iifo, and
can no live again. Oo away now and
loavo Good-niglit and good-byo."

I sp .ack into thohouse, and locked
tuo do >ehind mo, leaving bim alono
in the kness. I found mnrnnm iWtj
fallen sleep in hor ohair by tho
atove, was relieved that I would
tlinsb ared'auKwering any questions.

.Hie d blow colder and harsher
across moorlands. A dreary rain bo-
f?an to and tho night settled down,
uesolal id lonely. Meridcth IIouso
ftw or ssively quiet, and my heart
I »IaS i

^ for°bodings. What if
I tho dr ful autumnal storms sliould
I como o ist after Rolliu embarked for
Avondi What if his ship wont down
m tho' ro of tho lako, and ho nover
cauno U >? Would it not bo a just
pnnish t for my. wild folly? Had I
not bet ntruo to him in tliought, and
almost ken my vow, and fled with
another d that other a basehearted
unprint n1. villain? Oh I I was
ashamo ashamed; and I hid my faco
in my h s, proving to God to forgive
mo, ant nd Bollin to mo in safety.
'^b° <f_tliat followed worodamp and

cliill, wfmist and wet east winds. But
tho drmd storm did not como on.
bachnijl wentto rest witha heart full
of anxidfear; each morniug I arose,
thankful fln<l only wet winds and
somber Jos. Thursday morniug camo

gray, cdchilly, liko tho ones that pro-
coded ii Thursday night the ship Cora
Ball wi expected, and by that ship
Kollin1 thcrboo would corno to mo.

I was tless and uneasy all tho long
day. 1 jlimmer of sunshine lighted
thodul ay skies. A damp mist fell,
and the Id enst wind blew over tho
moor. light I was almost hysterical,
and my irt was lik«i Itiul in my breast.
"Awa ;edbride yo'llbo, if yodinua
brighte a bit," Qarwoodsoid to mo,
and I d ot wonder as I caught sight
my d white fuco hi tho mirror.
Tlxo< ingcamo on dark and deso-

rnoon, no stars, only a gray
, van hero aud there with denso

black clc b. I could not stay in tho
houso, seeme'd liko a prison to mo,
aud Bciz j a cloak I throw tho hood
over ray od, the «ipo over ray shoul¬
ders, an« xdked down tho avenuo, and
leauing1 tho stone pillars of tho gate,
looked oftowords tho lake. Suddenly

caught my eyo; it was a
it high tip iu tho air. 14 A
of coarse," I said, moutolly,
avo I never soon it Iteforo ?
tho lighthouse thnt directs
.indole landing, fur the loud-
ly opposite Moridoth Honso.
tho light uight after night

fromm amber window." I turned
my eye tho direction of t.'io landiug.
It was as pitch. But to the loft,
full hi v mile, shono that brilliant
light Idonly o thought struck mo.
"My( it in tho ghthouso on the
rocks criod, and my heart seemed
to stai U. I ronmwberod that I had
boenc ore once, iuniy boat. An
old At on, sitting on the rocks, and
dropp is line in tho water, liad an¬

swer® queries eonoerning the light¬
house It is where tho red light is

L hoi«U i very stormy night," lio said.
I "No! njsod, miss, for tho beacon
liit cmidea the ships safe to tho

jidi®Jut tills in lighted sometimes
hero tlie danger lies, if tlio
dangerous."
all anno back to mo now,

itliKil Jistinctnesfl. Tlio light
[barn into my very oyobalbi.
hot shono clear ami white.

not signal of danger.high up
on Mil rooks. Quick as Hglituing
it alBd through my mind. Some
onoBhted the lamp to wreck the
OoiKipou tho rocks. Who could
thaH-ono bo but Breece Rogers?HoHSollin Wentherbeo was coming
toM that fillip, and ho was flcml
enA) wreck a hundred lives for
th^Vof killing ouo wan. What

could bo (loiio.liow could tho danger
bo averted ? Without oven a glanco back
to tho house, I opened tho gato and
spod toward tholako. I know every
inch of tho ground.
On I wont till I reached tho hut of a

fisherman. I gayo a loud knock at tho
door, then burst it open without waiting
t<J bo bidden. A stalwart man and hi*
burly son sat over tho grate. Both
started to their feet at tho sight of my
deathly face and staring oyca. "Why,
Miss lloso.butI stopped them.
"For God's sake," I cried, "como

with mo Tho beacon at Avondjilo
landing has not boen lighted, and tho
Iionso on tho rocks is burning a whita
light, and tho Cora Boll will bo a wreck
unless something is dono. Ono of you
go to Avondalo and sco why tho keeper
has neglected his duty, and ono, of you
com? with mo to tho lighthoaso on tho
rocks."
" With you, Miss Rose, why ".
" Yos, with mo I can't stay horo, I

must go with you in tho boat and sco
that tho light is put out. I am not
afraid. Tho night is dark, but tho lako
is not rough. Tho only danger is
threatening tho Cora BolL Wo must bo
quick."
On wo hurried, I keoping paco with

the long-limbed fisherman. Down to
tho lauding tho young man hastened,
and up into tho lighthouse, while I
sprang into tho boat which tho old man
unlocked, and, scarcely waiting for him
to seat himself, seized an oar and rowed
with Jill my might. Howslowly wo went
.howslowly. Would wo novor reach
the rocks ? And all tho timo that wicked,
hateful light burning into my vory oyo-
balls. Thereat lost! Tho light mado
tho landing less dangerous thau I had
thonght Tho old man fastened tho boat,
and I clambered up tho rocks.
" Careful, miss," ho contiuued,

"those rocks aro wot and slippery;" but
I reached tho lighthouse, and entered
with a heart so wild with fears for tho
Cora Boll that I forgot all dauger for
myself. I ran liko a squirrel up tho
stairs, up the ladder.on.up.up.till
I reached tho tower. I opened the door,
I leaped into tho loft, whero tho lump
gloomed and Hushed its whito light into
my very oyes. A man, with a dare¬
devil faco, turnod at tho noiso. Ho had
boon so intently gazing tlirough a glass
out upon tho waters that ho had not
heardmy approach. "Fiend !" I cried,
" what would you do?" and with ono
l>onnd I dashed ray whole forco against
tho lamp, shattering it in pieces, and
extinguished tho baleful light. For one
momout wo woro loft in uttor darkness
imdaman's voico hissed: "Girl, you
shall ruo this. I havo you in my power
now." I felt his iron grip upon my
wrist and screamod outright Then tho
door burst open, the light of a lantern
Hashed into tho towor, and tho burly
form of tho llahermau ontered and stood
beside us. " Seize lum.bind him 1" 2
cried.' "Ho will kill mo!"
Tho burly fisherman sot down his

lamp and caught tho arms of
Breeco Rogers, and quick as thought
pinioned them at his back. I toro up
tho skirt of my dress and twisted it in a
stout cord that sccurely fastouod tho
villain's limbs. IIo scarcely moved.so
sudden had boon tho fisherman's attack,
so iron-liko his hold. "Now bring him
dowu," I said, " I will lead tho way
with tho lauMrn." no took Brceeo
Rogers' lithe, slender figure in his arms
as if it had Ihjcu a child's, and followed
mo down tho ladder. It was a treacher¬
ous descent, but wo lauded safely upon
tho rocks and took our scats in tho boat.
Brecco was not gagged, yet ho said no
word.mado no sound. Wo had not
rowed half tho distance back to tho land¬
ing, when, joy of joys! tho light flashed
out from Avondalo beaconhouse, reach¬
ing far over tho waters, and I know tho
Cora Boll was saved.
Tho strain upon my nervous system

liad boon too great. As wo readied the
Avoudalo landing I fell in adead faiut,
and know no more till I woko in my
room surrounded by a crowd of anxious
faces. Harwood was rubbing my hands,
mamma bathing my forehead, some

straogo faces wero scattered about tho
room, and.Rollin, my Rollin, bent over
mo, with tears iu his bluo eyes. WJion
I was strong enough thoy told mo all.
How I had been brought back by the
fisherman, hours and hours before,
and tho story of my adveuturo brieflystated by him. How tho fisherman a
son hod fonnd tho keeper of tho light¬
house in a dead stupor, a drugged sleep,
and tho lamps so tampered with that it
took him a full lialf hour to right them
and mako thorn burn. How they did
bum at last, in timo to guide tho Cora
Bejl safely to shore, and bring Rollin
and tho wedding guests in season for tho
morrow's bridal.

I was a ]ndo brido and had to bo sup¬
ported bv my huslHind's arm, but it was
a glad bridal for all that. Wo loft Avou-
ilulo, maiuma, Rollin, and some few of
tho wedding company, that vory day, and
I havo never set foot thoro since. Breeco
Rogers was tried, convicted, and sen¬
tenced to prison, whero ho died two
years later. Rollinknow tho whole story
of my folly before I bocamo his wife,
lie did not censure me.sinco I had
risked my life to suvo his, and to atone
for my error.

A Will Case.
Mrs. Cruger, a lady of wealth, and

distinguished for many years in Now
York society, died in 1872, at tho ago of
eighty-tlirco, leaving a considerable es¬
tate. By a will which is tho subject
matter of tho surrogate's decision, slio
left somo $210,000, being tho larger part
of her estate, to tho American Bible
Society and the Board of Foreign Mis¬
sions in equal parts. This will wis
executed Jan. 3, 18G8, and a codicil,
which changes tho method, but not tho
purpose, of tho previous paper, was
executed July 20,18(50. In opposition
to tho probata of tho will, it is alleged
by Sirs. Cruger's next of kin, who under
an intestate distribution of tho property
would bo her heirs, thnt tho tostatrix
was at tho dates of tho will and codicil
incapablo of making a valid' will, on
account of au insane conditiou of mind,
with special rcferenco to tho subject
matter of thoso instruments. Surrogate
Hutchings, after considering tho evi¬
dence in tlio caso, rejects the pipers anddocidee that Mrs. Cruger died intestate.
Tho Bible-Society loses tho largo be¬
quest, aud it gocj of course to tho hoirr
of tho doooasod. / v

Superstition in Kentucky.
Tho following story scorns incrcdiblo,

but it is told, apparently in entire
seriousness, l>y tlio Columbns (Ky.)
Messenger: Thero lives within a fow
miles of Clinton, in this comity, a well-
known anil respected family by tho nnmo
of Borry, tho oldest daughter of which
has been married, and lives in tho edgo
of Ballard county. This daughter has
poor health, and it seems must bo at
least partially deranged. This daughter
told tho family that a man by tho uamo
of MoDonald had died near Charleston,
Ho., and that ho had sinco appeared to
her in tho form of an angol and inado
various revelations to her; that ho had
told her tho naturo of her diseoso, and
what to do to effect a euro; and tliat alio
had followed tho directions given and
been roh'ovod, thus proving tho reliability
of tho spiritual communication. Sho
also told them that on another occasion
this spirit had informed hor that certain
noighboriug ladies wcro witchos, and
that they would como to tho house in tho
form of cats and do them somo great in¬
jury. Tho family were llrm believers in
tho powor of spiritual to communicate
with physical beings, aud their minds
woro so wrought upon that they fully
beliovod tho iusano story of their daugh¬
ter. Tho Holy Scriptures woro searched
for confirmatory proofs to prophecies
and in parallel cases of history, as woU
as for authority as to what should bo
dono with tho witches. Hero thoy con¬

vinced thomselves that tho "witches'
should bo put to doath. In tho mean-
timo tho ladies who had been accused of
witchcraft woro apprised of tho stato of
mind existing in tho Berry family, and
becamo alarmed and terror stricken al¬
most beyond endurance. Finally, ono

day whilo tho two boys iu tho family
wcro out gottiug wood a conpio of cats
camo running and caterwauling near by.
Tho boys, to nso their own words,
"thonght tho witchos had them," and
scampored into tho houso; tho elder boy,
aged probably llfteon or sixteen years,
took a gun and went out to shoot tho
cats, or witches, or whatovor thoy might
bo; but failing to find them, ho began
making threats against the ladies whom
lie supposed to bo identical with tho
cats, for ho firmly believed that these
ladies could transform themselves iuto
eats and again resumo theirhuman forms
at will. Somo reports say tliat ho actu¬
ally went to their houses in search of
thom, making threats by tho way.
Having gono thus far, other neighbors
interfered and causod tho arrest of tho
family, consisting of Mr. John Bony,
his wifo and two sons. Boing them¬
selves put upon oath thoy testified that
thoy solmeuly bclioved theso Btories of
witchcraft, and that hi justico and in
obcdionco to tho Scriptures tho witchos
should bo killed. Ono or two attorneys
and somo other citizens told them that
such belief wis iusauity, nnd that if thoy
persisted in it thoy would liavo to bo
sent to tho insano asylum. Aftor con¬

siderable reasoning they admitted that
thoy might bo mistaken, and thoy woro

released on giving bond in tho sum of
$500 for good behavior.

The Oldeu Time.
Hon. Allen W. Dodgo gives tho fol¬

lowing account of his first examination
when malting application for tho posi¬
tion of schooltcachcr:

I was reading on account of Concord
.when I was a young man in college,
over fifty years ago, I taught school
thero two winters.and all of a sudden
I camo to tho picture of old Ezra Bin-
ley, tho grandfather of Balph Waldo
Emerson. Ho was tho very man who
examined mo and gavo mo a certificate.
I liavo it at homo.certifying that I was
"of good moral character;" and cer¬

tifying, too, that "I was qualified to
teach school in tho town of Concord,"
and he signed it in a sort of John Han¬
cock style, "Ezra Ripley, minister,"
aud tho minister par excellence in the
town of Concord. If you will pardon
mo, I will toll you how ho examined mo.
I wont thero in tho evening with fear
and trembling, and sat down and told
him that I was tho man he was to ex¬
amine. Ho looked at mo, aud 1 trem¬
bled from head to foot, aud ho spelled
mo."spoiling matches" of that kind
wcro rare.ho oven mado mo read, and
examined my writing, and then put mo

through a courso of addition, subtrac¬
tion, multiplication, aud division, vulgar
fractious, and that sort of thing; aud
said ho: "lam satisfied with your at¬
tainments, but there is one thing, before
I givo you a certificate, I must require
of you, aud you must consent to do." I
said: "What is that, sir ?" " l'ou must
open and closo your school every day
with prayer!" 1 said: "lam not a

professor of religion; I nover prayed out
loud in my life, and I think it is unfair
for you to require it of me." Ho said :

"Youngtfinn, I want no arguing." I
said: " What do you want, Dr.Riploy?"
Ho said : "I "want you to.pray;" and I
said again* that I could not do it, and ho
said : "You cannot keep this school."
Well, now, I wanted to keep tho school
badly; it was my first attempt, and I
thought to bo set aside from any cause
whatever"would bo a listing disgrace. I
thought it over; I thought very quick,
and I said : "Will you allow mo, Dr.
Ripley, to writo out the form of prayer
on a pioco of paper or a alato, and pray
with ono eye open until I get it by
heart ?" Ho said to mo : " Any way you
can fix it, young man; I am satisfied if
you are." Am1.1 said: "I will keep the
school." And.well, what do yonthink?
Ho had to call his daughter llaunali.
Hannnh was thero in a moment.ho
said " Hannah, draw a mug of cider."
Well, wo passed a very pleasant even¬
ing, tho cider was very nice, and wo

parted good friends; nnd I didn't thiuk
lio was so stern a man when I left, as
when I camo. Well, that illustrates, to
a certain extent, tho character of tho
clergy of that day.thoy woro tho "mas-
tors of tho situationtheir word was
law."
Hbu Monkv..An old lady in Now

York particularly desired that a certain
cushion on which sho sat in church
should bo buried with her, and as thero
was a difficulty about getting it iuto her
coffin it was luckily proposed to out it,
when several thousand dollars in green¬
backs ""'TLt't 1,'"llf Tho old lady was

clearly, a ihat, if sho did bring
.rvfVOrld, she would at all

KmttUinij

How He Won licr.
Tho reader must imagine that tlio fol¬

lowing takes placo in a snug little parlor
beforo a bright fire. Tlio speaker is a

short, dark-complexioned mnu, who
seems to enjoy life thoroughly, llis
companion is a younger man than him¬
self and a bachelor.
" How did I come to get the prizo ?

Well, now, that is a question. If yon
have patience enough to listen I'll tell
you. As you know, I was what myfamily called a quoer boy. I didn t
drink and keep late hours, but much to
tho pity and possibly annoyance of my
relatives, who wero strict Methodists,
I wandered in tho neighborhood of
W.. church.

" leather timidly I sat down in a pow
on the right hand sido of tho church,
and fixed myself so that I conld havo a
view of every person coming in, and at
the same timo soo tho preacher. Whilo
glanciug around my eyo fell on what
yon havo called my 'prize.'
" Sho was dressed in doop mourning,

as I subsequently founa out, for n near
relativo. Tliis only added to her charms.
Hor faco was a beautiful clear pale. Her
oyes wero blue, and of that largo and
loving kind which a fellow cannot help
admiring. When sho laughed two rows
of pearlv-whito tooth wero displayed.Hor vholo manner was that of a lody
combined with tho beautiful simplicity
of a child.
"Under tho. loft lappol of my vest all

at ouco something began to jump. I
guess it was my heart. For tho Ufo of
mo, I couldn't keep my eyes off her.
Now and then I was rewarded with a
smilo and a glance. For somo timo this
was our only acquaintance. I attended
that church Sunday aftor Sunday. At
Inst I was introduced to hor. This was
what I had been looking for, and uojv
that I had it I seemed to l>o in tlio third
heaven. I was timid at ilrst, but one

evening after church I heard licr say
"Oh, dear, I'vo no 0110 to lcavo mo

homo, ray folks aro all gono."
" I at onco volunteered to Iks her es¬

cort ; my offer was accepted, and from
that day ouward I grow into her con-
tldcuco. I gnvo to her my whole heart
I couldn't help it, sho was so good and
so beautiful. Four years ran on and I
ventured to pop tho question, although
it had been mutually popped a long tiino
boforo. Wo wero sitting alonoono oven-
ing in tho cozy littlo parlor of her liouso.
Her hand was in mino. I nervously
said:
" Katio, do you remember that littlo

two stor}' house I faid I'd liko to live
in ?
"Yes, what of it?" sho said, her largo

bluo eves looking into mine.
" Well, I liave one of tlionj now, and

it is n very lonoly place. I want somo
person to tako care of it for mo. Can
you rocommend any person ?"
"I really don't know a singlo person

I could trust," sho replied.
"'Ido," said I, "and that ono is

yourself, Katie. Will you come and
take care of it.take complete posses¬
sion ?"
"A gentle pressuro on ray hand was

tho answer. That evening wo asked
4 Pa' and 'Ma,' who both stud 'yes.'
" There is tho whole story. You

know tho rest. How happy wo havo
lived. Not a singlo quar.hero sho
comcs herself, tho best littlo wife any
man could wish for."

The Cheese Industry.
According to tho American Oroccr,

tho checso industry is in danger of ruin,
and tho only salvation, it is said, is to
abandon tho manufacture of everyquality except full cream choose, which
is tho only kind entitled to tho designa¬
tion of cheese. So-called cheese is mado
of every gradation of quality, from tho
poorest skimmed to tho richest full
cream cheese, and soils in tho market
from two cents to thirtoou and a half
ccnts a pound, if tho milk is all skim¬
med, tho poorest product is tho result,
and this quality proves un exceedingly
unprofitable manufacture, as it costs to
mako and sell it at least thrco cents a

pound, aud nets a loss of one cent a

pound. The next quality above, with
fivo per cent, of cream, and mado of
good textoro and properly colored,
brings a relatively higher pneo; and so
on for all gradations of quality until
when tho checso is mado with a mixturo
of morning milk skimmed and evening
milk unskimmed, in equal quantities, au
article may bo produced by proper care
that will pass very well with thoso who
aro not experts (or a full cream checso.
Then comes in tho oleomargarine cheese,
tho cream all taken off and tho oil called
oleomargarine, from tho fresh fat of tho
caul of an ox, substituted in equal
weight for tho cream. This produces an
article which in many rospects so closoly
resembles tho full crcain cheese as to be
readily sold for it.
Last year skimmed milk checso sold

very well up to tho best grades. This
year they cim hardly bo sold at all, from
which it appears that, after ull, cheating
don't pay. All who aro interested in tho
export trade, aud nearly overy receiver
is, tells us that tho presoueo of adultera¬
ted checso iu tho English market is being
felt hero, and tluit it is absolutely certain,
if their manufacture and uhipmeut is
persisted in, will react disastrously upon
our checso trade, aud ultimately to drivo
as out of a market that has cast us so

many years and so much labor to estab¬
lish. Of tho 1,005,078 checso received
hero during tho year ending May 111 hu»t,
1,701,328 wero exported, leaving '201,050
for homo consumption, about niuo per
cent, of tho total receipts. Figures liko
these show tho importance of Bending
good checso abroad.

LinnuAL..Aboard of ono of tho sleep¬
ing-cars which arrived in Detroit tho
other morning, was an Iowa man, whoso
big boot# had been blacked with tho
rust whilo ho slept. When ho cnuio to
put them ou ho oskod what tho chargo
was, and tho porter repliod that ho could
give whatever ho saw tit. Tho traveler
put out a nicklo, smiled patronizingly,
and handed it out with tho remark :
"There.you may keep thowholoof

it. When I'm around homo I liko to
know where my money goes to, but
when I travel 1 pay my way and want
tliiugs pleasant"
Tho misery felt by tho child who

oouldu't go to tho uicnio is nothing t«
that«(the onu who has been to it

THE WONDERS OF THE SEA.

Viewing t'lih from Under the Orenti-Am-
|i|iiblnti« Life nl Hie Mo of \VIkIiI>

After Mvoral days' encrgetic sight-
seeing in very hot weather, says n corre¬

spondent of tho Graphic, we packed our
valises ami stolo awuy to tho Islo of
Wight, by way of Brighton, where wo

stopped over for threo hours to see tho
aquarinm. You descend a series of
elegant terraces, and find yourself ap¬
parently nt tho tnittorn of the sea. Cool,
arched, grotto-liko halls extend in every
direction, ending in ferneries bright
with falling water, whilo along the sides
of tho long arcades, only a crystal wall
separates you from tho watery homes of
fishes, eels, and all the innunHrublo
finny and funny inhabitants of tlw deep.
You look up through tho green water as

though you wero a fish yourself, and
know for tho first timo how it feels to bo
at tho bottom of tho sea. Great, solemn,
aldermanic-looking cod-whiting swim
up and staro into your very eyes ; enor¬
mous conger celswritho playfully nrouud
your head; idiotio-looking dogfish lio
piled on ono another, and blink placidly
into your faco liko so many sheen, whilo
tho skates and tho stingrays aro liattoned
ont in panting flaccidity upon tho gravel
at tho bottom. Littlo silver herring and
golden-hued young salmon drift about
liko clouds lit by tho moon, aud on all
sides, against tho rocks tliat vary tho
surface of tho tanks, wavo tho eximisito
fringes of tho sea-anemones. Hero,
abovo all, is tho supremo beauty of tho
water-world.
Every variety of fringo and flower-cup

is mimicked hero in hues that fairly rival
tho roses of tho garden. Purest white,
soft, creamy yellows, rich salmon color,
every shade of tender roso and glowing
red and royal purplo and vivid green
spriug from theso rocks a living flower,
with petals as delicato as they aro dead¬
ly. Por theso lieautiful fringes mid
ethereal-looking bubbles of color aro so

many murderous arms outstretched for
food. As wo watch them swaying gently
in tho current, a poor littlo transparent
slirimp comes paddling swiftly by. lio
touches a roso-colored petal, it flashes
round him, ho is sucked into tho gorgo-
ous heart of the; flower, and it doses con¬

tentedly over his vanished form. They
know their danger gcnorally, theso poor
littlo creatures, and did they touch over
so lightly tho tip of a floating fringe,
would spring away from it with an elec¬
trical recoil. It is a very interesting thing
to spend a few hours at tho bottom of
tho sen to sco tho eight-armed dicuvrc
hanging from tho rocks, or tho green
turtle sleeping peacefully just below tho
surfaco of tho water; to watch tho her¬
mit crabs scnttling busily about, each iu
his stolen shell; and to study the rnau-
uers of tho tip-toeing crayfish mid tho
unboiled lobstor. Thero aro curious
fresh-watcrilah hero, too, in large globes.
Among others tho Mexican azotis, most
luelanaholy of fish, drapped iu inky
hues, black as a hearse mid feathers,
with plumy tufts, waving all about their
disconsolate heads. Then thero aro tho
telescope fish from China, swollen mid
distorted golden carp, with their eyesso
gogglo that thoy really look liko spy¬
glasses.

A Word to Young Mechanics.
Every one Unit ever learned a trade

knows that mauy a timo ho has been
without any clear idea of what he was

doiug, having merely actod as tho na-
chino of a master who was credited with
being a No. 1 mechanic, aud all which
that should imply, but who just lacked
ono thing, and that a very important
one.ho did not understand how to tell
another how to do what ho could do ex¬

ceedingly well himself, and, as a general
rule, got into a passion Iwcauso his
"cub" didn't do it just to his mind.
Now I could drop a word of advico hero
to journeymen; but you know, boys, as
woll as I do, that it is not our placo to
toll a " jour." anything, for fear liis dig¬
nity might suiTer, aud ours too in couso-
oueuoc. But my advico to yon is simply
thin In starting out to learn a trade,
mako up your mmd to learn and study
both at the same timo. This combina¬
tion of occupations, it uufortunately hap¬
pens, is rarely agreeable nt fifteen or
seventeen years of ago, when ono lias
just left school, and all study is looked
at ail something belonging to bygono
days. I havo been told by many a young
man tliat work was his portion now, ami
that ho didn't liavo timo to -study, and
besides ho was so tired at night that it
was out of tho question. My reply to
thoso who speak in this way is
"But you misunderstand mo, my

young friend. Tho lessons yon need to
study now aro not taught iu schools, col¬
leges or seminaries. You never sco tho
books you need to apply your mind to
now in libraries."

I lay a pieco of wood beforo tho car¬

penter and say : " My boy, that is ono
of your books." I present a pieco of
iron to tho blucksmith in tho sumo man¬

ner, mul ou through ull tho branches of
mechanism. Tho carpenter answers
" Why, this is only a pieco of pino, or

of oak, and nothing more." Tho smith!
will say : "A bit of iron, and that's all."
But hero comos tho question: 4' What

do you know of tho nature of tho wood,
or of tho iron, and why should you know
its nature? True, you may bo nblo to
work them after a fashion, aud your
powers of imitation may enable you to
i»o as good a mechauic as the man who
taught you; but you will never thus, in
the nutnro of things, excel, aud excellence
is what overy young liuui should liavo iu
view in any pursuit, for without it-youwill bo termed just what you so often
hear of.only a mochanic."
Every mechanic should have as thor¬

ough a knowledge of tho material ho
works as hat 111 best chemist iu tho
land; and this cannot bo arrived at with¬
out closo study and attention to its every
natural feature.strength, power of re¬

sistance, and tension; in short, every¬
thing oounoctod with its working or
transformation from oue condition to au-
othor. This knowledge is what is meant
when you hear a uian spoken of as an

experienced mechanic.

If a man has got something to say, it
is proper to lot him say it. if ho is a
reasonable man ho will l»o satisfied with
the permissjou to -speak, mid not expect
you to quit work and listeu to him.
Tho reports from tlio various depart^

meats in the South concerning th« oottou
crop^i^U/ Mtbfatofy.

The Jlilkinald's Sons.
In Tennyson's now Omnia, "Queen

Mary," wo llud tho following little qgug:
Milkmaid (Hinging without).

Bhanio upon yon, llobin,
Nbarno upon you uow!

Ivisti mo would you? with my bands
Milking tho cow?
Daisies grow again,
Kingcups blow again,

And you camo and kiaa'd mo milking tho cow.

llobin enmo bohliufmo,
KiHH'd mo woll I vow;

Cuff him could I with my hands
Milking tho covrV
SwallowH fly again,
Cuckoo* cry again,

And you camo and kias'd mo milking tho cow.

Como, Robin, Robin,
Como atid kind mo now ;

IIolp it can I? with my bands
Milking tho cowV
Ringdoves coo again,
All things woo again,

Como behind and kiaa mo milking tbo cow.

A Straugo Superstition.
A singular enso has been heard beforo

tho English courts. A laboring man
wis tried for tho manslaughter of his
son, ti child two yenra of ago, under
circumstiuiccH of tho most extraordinary
character. This prisoner wrw a momlier
of a scct called tho "Peculiar People.
Olio of tlio rnlcH of this denomination 1a
tlmt in all www of illness it is against
tho law of God, as written in tho Holy
Scriptures, to call upon medical men for
asKistance. Tho church provided tluit
in ail cases tlicy should rely entirely
upon " prayer and anointing the body
with oiL Tho infant sou of this laborer
was attacked with pleurisy and inilamuin-
tiou of llio lungs. No doctor was srnn-
monod. Tlio clilcts of tliu clinrcbmw
tbo child, prayed over it, laid their hands
upon it nud anointed it with on. In
timo it diod, and tho father was arrested
ou tho chargo of manslaughter, in^virtu¬
ally contributing to tho death of his son.
On tho tii d ona of tho elders of tho

"Peculiar People" testitled to thoauoint-
iug nud quotod Scripturo to prove that
his action was according to tho law or
God. Ho furthermore informed the
court that tlio father hud given the cluld
"port wino, arrow root, nuw cnlk anil
other nourishing things," nnil ho gnvo
tho still further information that tho
sect had resolved, in tho event of '»h-
tagious diseaso breaking out among their
liumlKir, to call in medical advico " for
tho sako of their neighbors. In ro-
Hpouso to a quest ion of tho jtulgo tins
elder said that they used tho same romo-
ilies for helpless infanta nnablo to pro¬
tect themselves that were employed for
grown up persons, and declined to pledge
himself, in respouso to further inquiry,
or to pledge auy of his people to.make
any alteration in the treatmentorthoirchil-
dren iu eases of sickness. Thoy would
still depend upon prayer. A phymciau
testified that tile child ihed of pleurisy,
and that it inij-ht, if properly treated,
liavo lived. Tho jury found tho prisoner
guilty, hut added tliat thoy believed ho
was acting for tho best "according to
his religious notions, aud that what 'ho
did mis intended for tho benefit of tho
child." Thoro is a further suggestum
tliat tho law should compel people to
obtain medical assistance for cluhlren
when thoy are ill. The judge postponed
judgment, allowed the pnmnor to goat
largo upon bail and submitted the caso
to tho court of criminal appeal, saying
that if lus view of tho law were correct it
would havo tho effect of compelling peo¬
ple, whethor " poculiar" or not, to pro-
euro medical treatment for their children.
This is a singular phase of our modem

civilization. It seems to us that tho
position taken by tho judgo is tho proper
one, and tliat when "religious convic
tious" develop into manslaughter thoy
should bo interrupted by tho law.

Tho Fotato Bug.
Tho Colorado potato beetle has put in

its appearance, aud has now reached saltwater' Somo of tho potato growing
countios of Now Jersey am biully infest¬
ed, and thoy aro equally numeroM in
Peuiisylvauia, and southward. Last fall,
says tho AgricuUurM, wo gayo warning
that thoy woro near tho coast, anil havo
this year given timely notico. Knowing
that they wero to bo expected, tho writer
began to oxamino his potatoes ns soon
as they were fairly up, aud in the last
week of Moy a few bugs were found.
Examinationwasdady madeof tho vines,
ami a few liuudred iu all collected, and
what few eggs wero fonnd destroyed.
If tho first onca whicli eomofromtlieu
whiter quarters in tho ground aroallowed
to breed, then tho ease becomes serious,
but having, wliilo tho plants were small,
aud tho Iwetles easily seen, disposed ol
tho lirst brood, wo liopo to keep thorn in

check, though no doubt some will oouio

iu from other place*, and it will not do
to ouiit frcquont osamiuatlon. llioso
who havo Iwou so uufortunnto na to al¬
low tho insects to got tho mastery must
resort at once to parisgrccn. Every (lay
of delay makes tho matter worse. If tlio
bugs aro few, pick by ham', aud liestroy
the eggs, whiA will Is) found in bttlo
nnmgiMJolored dusters ou tho leaves.
If toomauy topiok, then two yam green,
obtw'rving all the precautious given
relative to ita use. Keep up tho watch,
if no bugs are found now, thoy aro lmblo
to oomo at any time during tho summer,
and success depends greatly ou begin-
uing in timo.

TuKMtssissirriBrrBiL.OapbUnEada
reports that provisional works 1,01)0 feet
long havo already bwm constructed la
tho south pass of tho Mississippi ou the
lino of tbo jetty and aro being pushed
senward at the rato of two hiuidred feet
per day. Two hundred mechanics andlaborers and four pilo-drmug nayMW
aro at work, and aWi|uautityof stono
with other material Is ready at hand.
AdiUUonal macliiuory and »«om"noda,
tious aro being proporodjuulina short
timo the working force willbo largolym
creased. .

A Cleveland woman has cut onta
newspaper accyunta on tlio^
scanua


